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Ctnlking of the probable reault of the delay.
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IN PRONT OF PEYERSBURG,

It was the 15th of June, 1884, The march
trom Cold Harbor tothe Jumes River had boon
mude, The tntlery I belonged to stood, with
o horses hitched up, In park, T wos lylng
ander & tees, nenr an ol house; bolow me wis
o Jamoes, Btreloliing neross s muddy wa-
Jers was a pontoon bridge; a fow stonmbonts
wors poddiinge to and fro neross tho river, |
fay watehine the 8econd Corve mareh eapidly
past—mareling nn 1 knew to Petersburg.

The long pontoon Lreidge swiys slowly up and
down under the stendy tenmp of the engor sols
dlers, Battepiopof actlllory pnss Loiow mae, and
ae 1 recognles gomo of them 1 say to my eom-
radié: U Thers goes the Twelfih New Yok
*Pum's ‘K' of the Fourth U. K. " Wileox
Landipg!" I muse, why landiong? A dilnpe
Iuted whnrel, rathor a fow old piles Niing
their bill rotton trunks above tho muddy wos
der. somo stunding npright, others loaning ns
thoueh thoy hud boon prosssd over by tho leo
Jammiog ngainet them, Temileat the Vinginia
tden of o wharl, and think it mizht ao for n
phantom ship with a spielt erow to dis-
thargo o mythienl enrgo on.  Looking up,
I soe an old, gray-halrod noirs walking
paut mo, Ila inttersd shirt I8 open at tha
bronst, displnying a layer of mosk-llks whito
pbate. Io one hand o cane, made of o pleco of
a hickory anpling with prominent knohs on it
helps Lis tired old legs support hils withered
body. In the other hnnd ha had an nged, bat-
porod, but bright tin pall. Teat up and ealled
bim: “ Unole, como here.” He gtond in frant
of mo with the water running from hia blenred
eyee, and nsked my will, I showed him my
propty baversack, and then sald: “Thero s 6
safegunrd on these rebel buildings, I daro
ot plunder them. Can you get we anything
Jo ent "

The old man lifted the eover of his pail,
dropped a lean, withered hand in it, and then
banded me n hooenke, I hesitated totake it
o assurcd me he conld get more, Bl I,
nshamed of taking an old slave's Inet hoocake,
renisted, when he, probably sselng the famine
In my eyes, placed It In my hayeranck, and with
A "“QOod bless you uns,” hobbled off. I was
then, and am now, ashamed of accepting tho
pako: but T divided It with my comrade, who wns
alwnys hungry. and wo ate It, enrefully pleking
®p the orumba that foll on the earth,

‘While sti!l engngod o the search for erumba
1 honard the loud command, * By plece from the
right front into eolumu, march! 1 rantomy
poat, the horses leaned into their collars, the
pattory moved off, and wo were soon on the
othier sido of the river. Here we lost soma
hours in waiting for rations, which we had to
haye, as our haversacks were empty. Then we
marched. Away nhead, about noon, we hanrd
lhe distant boom of eanpon, and konew that
somo of our troops wore assaulting the Con-
ledernto works at Petersburg, The sound
thoered us. and wa encorly pushiod on for the
front, We wera tired, not full fed, worn out
with six wooks of incossant Oghting and maroh-

‘Ing; bu®™now that the maroh to the flank had

been made, and we could Lear the rebel guns,
we, the rank and fNle of the Bocond Corps,
wanted to push on and got to tho battie line.
With the ald of our maps we had ealoulated the
Ristances both armies had to march, and,ton
mnn, wo were confldont that we had outmarched
e soldiers of the army of northorn Virgiola,
Fhe Qankiong corps had at lnst made o suocoss-
ful march, Our rewnrd was at hand, Tho men
wora in tho best of spirits, All were claiming
That tho war was at an end, that Petersburg and
Richmond were ours.

Night came on, thio almost full moon roae, and
we marched steadily on. No one thought of
supper. We had heard the roar of eapnon and

o roll of musketry at about sundown, nnd we

ow wo should be nearing the battle line, We
putered the plne woods, and thero wo metsome
polored troops hauling off Lraes guns with
\ong ropes, They wore lnughing, sinzing, and
fancing. Home bad torches mado of plne knota
In thelr bands, They were hot, dusty, hnppy,
Black; but they wers not moldiers, As wo
marched past them, T askad, * Whera did you
gotthose gune 1 "' We una captured them to-
fay,” was the answer, " Yah!" we shouted,
*the olty s ours!" An old gunner walking Ly
my alds eald, ¥ ¥You nigeeia gul nuiling rowm
Leo's men ;" and we all echoed, " Nothing."

The slght of the guus eaptured by the blacks
muode us sure of succsss. No one thought of
pleep, no ona of food, All wers eager to go on,
Footaore, huniry, tired, thirsty—not a gruwmble
din 1 boar; but with sot jaws we toiled vn over
thoedusty rond,

We pass a group of men, who all bear the
Becond Corps badge, eooking under some treos
by the roadside, and nsk thom whut corps Is
ahead of us—whattroops did the Nghting, They
answer, " Bmith's eorps”  Wo did not know
that corps, and, with the alalike of soldlers for
vuknown troops, I heard all about we, " Who
the b1l ts Bmith#* " Will his men Nght?"
*1wish it wos* Blaek Jack's' corps that was
alioad ol us!" Then some mau, bettor inlormed
than tho rest of us, sald that they were o purt of
Butler's army, and that there were colored
troops In the corps.

Bumors rensh us, and are prssed down ‘the
evoluma, thot the blncks Lave had famous sue-
cens (that day ; that they have captured eighteen
gune and a beavy line of earthworks., Thero s
a bnli; the men stand lenolpg on lhelr rifius
about us, aud all wear happy faces, All about 1
hone the remarks, "We bhave outmarched
them!" *“The works are bara of moldiers!”
*The army of northern Virglnia 1s not here!”
And wo lnugh, slog, and our bearts beat high,
Word comes flogbing back to us that the eap-
tured works nre just nhend. Soon we hear the
commands given to the Infantry, and the troops
aliend of us Nla off, My battery moves forward,
twista ob!lguely In and out—a eloar spaes, o Hne
of worke, the guns swing sround, and wo ary
io battery.

WHY PEIENSBUNG WAS NOT TAREN,

And thon—and It nngers moe now aftor the
1npso of Hoon yenra=then we went to cooking!
Waonte. With the bright moon above us and
tho rebol Hee fn feout of us, st we kusw hind
posaldiers baek of the works, we ute, Thon
wa st nod lovked at one another.  Gradunlly
tho fuet thnt we are not to assaolt thot night
fiupreseed Heelf on my mind. I walked over to
my knapsack on tha limber, and opoening It
tonk out o mip and o pair of compassss,  He-
tiening to the ro the map was sprond on tha
ground, As 1 easupeed the disthnoes, o group
olvxoited suldines guthiered nround and watohed
thowork, We Lnd the less distance, sormpe aine
bours the st noed, allowling for the timo Jost
ot o erossing of the James, wo ot 11 P, M.
wern still foue oF Ova hours alisad of Loo's men,
“WIN they bo To the worlis by morenlngg, men "
J nsked, and all sanswored, By G=—d, thoy
willl™  Digesgragoed, T put awny the mup, 0l o
mipe with Bluek nnvy plug, Lght it, and, with my
hiida In iy pocicets, stroll off aown the line,
ptoppitig ot nlmost ovory fito T eatgo to 1o Wik to
tho ipfunley men, Tho rogo of the Jutelllgent
soltioes wak slimply dovilish. Tho most Llood=
curdling Mipapbemy I evor listoned to I hoard
thnt night uttered "Ly tho wen who Kusw they
wers to Lo saceitlced o the morrow.

T returaed toomy guns o little alter midnight
to fnd the enlleted mon all awnke and pogrily
All
agreod It wonld boo fotal, “We will got tha
stullog shot out of us heloro we get I'stors.
burig now," snys a number 6. Wenkened ns [
wus with tholoss of flty pounds of fosh, nod
frritublo with o comipg fevor, I suddenly jost
pll control of mysell and gave Tull ulteranes to
my fdelings, 1 st and Lownlled cur fals, 1
eolipaud thy enthie Becond Corps In profanity,
Wiokediy 1 exproiacd the opinton that the
CGoneral who Wl i skl ko ns was
thon bing made should by shot, shat by the
coirades of the foen o e lored To wastetul
razhitiits  neninst eartliive ne of ud
Blnmed Beacook, Wa Loow bim to be an intel-
Ngont fighter, and (ot i ho bad pe orders, op
evon pormiesion Lo pesandt, Lo weuld s dogo
#o. Wo ware dividad us to whio wis rospotinibily
for thin erime, winy Woldiog Mewds b s,
whils more of us insistod that it wis Grant, |
Polleo Lo my gun, and, sdoted on the grouud, 1
Jonn binek neeninst the ponderous wheesl and
Toak sorrowlully on the soene boloro me, und
think of the slaughtor to take plabe op the wor-
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row; and, thinking, I feel my head sluking
down notll it resta on tho naveol the wheel
Nesting thers, 1 nlopt.

At enarly dawn D awake, and teg toaxaming
the robel line, Tootles thutthe Incessant plekot-
firing of the nleht botore has ecnsed; thit the
tmnin dine, fndistinetly soen, wis dond ellont,
The men eame Mok ine Into the eartliwork, and
wo stond garlng Into the indistinctnesd bolore
us, all of us doprosssd. Tt grows lightor and
Wighitor, and theee beforo us, Tully roverted, (s o
o, tigh oo of works, with henvy redoubts
Wt the anglos—silent, geim, No wasteful flre
whooting from thint line, No onn vikible, From
the riffo pite of the pieket line & man now and
then rises with n eille 1o ehoulder, and a ball
Mea ¢loss aliovo us, Badly wo look at oach
other, Woknow that the nien who bave fougght
want Molvern 10 Antiotnm, Onnonsolloraviilo
Gettysburg, the Wilderness, and Cold Harbor
o o tho works sleeping anining strongth to
ropulse our wssnult, while thelr plokwts wotch
for thom,  Thoey marehod whilo wo slept. Yoara
nftorward, while erossing northorn Dakota, 1
mot Gen, Mansoek, and compod with his party,
While talking sround the cnmp fre, I asksd
him why o did not take Petarsburg the night
wo marchod there.  In roply. ho told me hobnad
not then reenived an ordor to ngspu't, and
ndded: * Me. Gennt snld be aont me the ordoer.
I uever rocolved (L Noono bas over necusod
Gon. Haneook of 1vlng,

It was broad daylight. Ihadeaten my broak-
fust, nod was looking over tne fleld of yostor-
dny's fOghting. Bome dend men lny on tho
ground; but tho searcity of thoso in geay
plainly sliowod that they had no stomach for
fighiting{ that they were raw, undiselplinnd
mon, who had sbandoned thelr powerful Hnwo
whon nttpcked by n skirmish line of blnok
troops, At sixty foet lo frant of the rebal works
1 saw pine troes that had been struck with Con-
fedorate bullets thirty feet from the ground,
thus telling, better than words, the narvous
stato of the mwon who pretended to defend the
line, Very lew of thess Lreea were struck bolow
tho slx-fect line., Theao wore not the men who
ot thie Wildernoas—or was it at Bpotsylvanin?—
cutan onk troe two foet thick off bolow the six-
foet lina with their bullots, That portion of the
Socond Carps that hold tholr line there remom-
ber the treo undoubtedly, I have sinoo seon
the butt of the tree, with ita bullot-morked jag-
god top, standing on the War Departuent steps
ol Washiogton. But there, surrounded by an
iron ralling, it did not eause my heart to throb
ns it Qid when T saw it on a bright May day (o
1804, standlng In the forest surrounded Ly dead
mien, who were dressod in blue, bearing silont
teatimony to the acouracy of the rabel Nre and
the courngoe of the men who withstood It,

Wandering toward the rea: I came on the
linwe of captured riflo pits thut hnd been nsed by
the rebel prekets, and saw two men lying eloss
togother. 1 wnlked over to thom. Ous was a
frst sergoant, blnok ns coal, In Dlue; the other
n rebel line sergoant, In  groy—both dead,
Thoelr bayonetted rifles loy beside thom. I,
curlous sl the nearness of the bodies, turned
them over, and looked carolully st them, They
had met with unlonded rifles, and had fought
duel with thelr bayonets, each stabbing the
other, Thesa were the only woundsT have soen
made with that usoless wonpon, and I have seen
thousands of dead nnd wounded mon.

FPREPARING TO RE BACRIFICED,

The buitle blows *“ boots and saddles,” aod [
histon back to my gun, to learn that it s re-
ported that tho resldue of the Polomao army
hns arclved, ond that we will make a general
assault thst day, probably in tho afternoon, We
limber up ; thon, marching off to the left, we
t1ko pew position on & bit of level lund, that
gradunily slopes toward o ereok beiween us and
thesilent robal line, The preliminary artillery
practico beging, no aa to announce (n thunder
tones that we are getting ready to moake an as-
sault. Iwork listlessly to and from the muzzle
of my twelve.pounder, earelessly looklog ahead
tosee i the Nire produces result. The guoners
of the rabal batteries wore evidently husband-
Ing thelr ammunition. They treated us with
slléent contempt, But, unnble to withstand our
stendy hnmmeriog, they at last coldly respond
toour witentions, Slot skipped by us, sholls
oxploded among us; but, with very uunusaal
luok wolnst but few mon.

Weo work stoadily on; the limber of the gun
is pmptied. 1seo it go back to the llue of vals-
sons, and the litaber of tho calsson somes up.
Looking backward I seco the menof the eals-
sons fliling the liipbor ohest. Boon the opera-
tion is repeated, and I know that the enlssons
will have to go o the rear soon to fill up, The
Orst sergeant, seoing thot I waes tired, and the
aponge stafll beavy in my hands, telis me to
exchange with a No. 6 and go with the calssons
to the rear lor ammunition. Mountipg on the
now empty ohests, I ride off to the rear. Get-
ting out of the lina of fire. wo slowly mareh
down the yellow, dusty road towerd the poiot
where tho ammunition wagons aro parked, A
portion of the road ran within threa-fourths
of o milo of a lhenyy robel redoutt, out of
whose embrasares lookod the muszios of big
black guna, To the right of this pieco
of romdl was an open fleld of wretehod,
poverty-siricken soil; beyond the fleld, pione
woods. Thickly soattered among the ploes at
thaedigo of the open wers those cownrds known
ns ““eoffeo bollura.” Gangs of oMeers’ servants
nod refugeo negroes wore thore, Pack mulos
and horaes. londed with cargocs of tinware,
long-handlod {rying poaps. pols. and kettlos,
stood tivd to trees. Avmy wagons, wiih the six
niulcs harnogsed to thom, stoogd atthe very edge.
tha hends of the mulos hanging down. ns
though they were modilaling oo the fortunes of
wir,whiletheir deivers deank coffes with friend-
Iy " bollers.” Fires wore burning brightly. The
smokoe rose above the evergreens iotiny blu-
ish white columns. I could almost small the
freshly-miade Rie and the broillug bacon. A
pleasnnt seens, but not warlike.

Tha * eoffos bolier!'  Ho was conatitutionnlly
opposed to fighting. His feet were phenomo-
nally prone o blister when marching toward
the front.  Ho had an appotite that i fully
gratified would have produced a famine ina
city composud of gruin elvvators.  On the re-
treut they formed the van, O the advanons,
when the roar of cannon and the stendy roll
of musketry mingled with the floros charging
cheors, or thoe rebal yoll lonted baok to the ad-
vaneing column, and that straggling stream of
mangied humaulty that is constantly lowing Lo
the rear inscnech of Lospltals s met, nnd the
wounided tell that the need of fresh troops on
tho battie lines is urgent: when all courngeous
hearts are fuspired with higher cournge, nnd
tue desire to get thers becomes intense—tlhen
the * coffes bollors " ormod the rear.

I put'my gloss to my eyea aml look at the
robol redoubt  Tene the gunnera looking out
of the emurnsuras, and tlking to mysell Isay:
“Dolng empty, woare not gnme for you, DBut
whon wo coma back, T judgs wo will ontol it}
and if wo do, I nm afenid that this happy eamp
of sopvants, reflugess, and coffoo bollors will b
blood!ly disturbed,” and T smile joyfully, En-
teplug loto tho forest ngaln, wo ure soon al the
park of our ammupition wagons, nud find
many enlgsons there belpg Nlled up, We con-
vineod n sorgeant in chinrgo thatthroe inch por-
cussion shells wero oot intended for Napoleon
gins, and got to the riglit wagons, We fill our
thests, and are again on the road marching
back. Deflilng from tho foreat at & trot we
break Into a gallop, then Into & ran but now
wo ara fair gamo for the robwl gunners, Thelr
wuns aro manoed and the great eholl and suwe-
shiot serenm wiockedly above us, burst around
us, rush madly by us, and possiog on descend
luto the anmp of the * colfen bollers,” Dangor-
OUK s it was for me ssated on tho full ehests, 1
lewvod forward, clasped my lean legs nnd
lnughiod nod laughed agaln, whon T saw the
stampada of thoe bollors' eamp, Negrodw waidly
elinglog to the londs of tuware on thely mules,
prissud usslirlening madly tothels boasts, Bix-
tonma at the tull runy with the deivers
avioly plylng the whisy, would puss us ina
Sloud of dust. Things, olad and armed ns sol
wiars, wkureying et Trightonod ralibits, hiding
i higles, iying orong on the oartlh, I snw somo
ful), hoard othars howl the doath howl: saw

oug,  struck  Micly with » great  shot.
vanish, Ho was aimply gono in an In-
staut,  Groatly planwsed, I st nud Inughed,

The “bolors" warn all gona bofors we lind

pansed down the expossdl portion of tho rond.
Then, having nothing elee to look at, I watched
the thres drivors of the ealsson urge on tholr
hormea. Woars In the Jewd. The aim of the
robel gunners improves. Tam thinking that if
they mend It ovor so Hitlo wo wiil got damneeil,
when Isoo the lond team thrown to ono sido
nnd the legless body of the driver fill. T raw
the othior teams plliing up. Unconsciously 1
jump torward nod sldownys ; stageoriog, [ fell,
tostanily to rise up and ron to the wreek. Tho
oniswons in oonr renrobligue to the rlght, and
ratsiog a cloud of dust they hurey on, But my
knifoand shin knives of tho deivorn have bhoon
nt work, nnd wo are elone of the dond - tomm and
hws stendgbtonod aut the comnining tenm by the
time the Inst onisson has prsssl,. Teooklne at
the wounded deiver, T aeo he In almost dend,
nud to obadienensto “ Om up. Feank 1 Got up!”
Tinmp on tho chests, tho drivers sond their
wptes home, and wo roll eapldiy onwaed, loay-
ing the dying man io the dusky romd,

Wi moot i morgeant from one bittery toneing
down tho road on horsebnek, Ho hureios ua
up, moying that the rebela have at last got
thoroughly wnemod up nnd am thamplog it to
nur battery, nnd that so nrn abiout ot of nm-
munition, We go on, and are soon In that
blood-ohiliing belt, where the spont balls Tall
nnd tho wonnded Ho, The Hmbers of the guns
move off. Unlimbering the calssons those
limbors move up and the empty ones comn to
us, I help Hmbor up, then, feoling too
woak to at an & good No. 1, I walk up to
tho first sorgoant nnd state my oase. ™ Go
to work me No. 6" he says, nnd T ot once
began to enrry up the eartrideges. We work
stoadily, Our logsss bogin to mount up, Inm
tieed, hungry, played out, and wish I wns
killed and wt the end.  But as [ sco a solld sbot
#kipping aloog the surfnos of the ground ke
aflat stonn on witer, and sea that it 18 golne
to it me, I change my mind about being killed
and skip nsido with great agllity, to see, on
looking up, Gon. Burnsido smiliog at me, He
roproved we, spoke encourmgingly to me, 1
saw at & glance that the Gensral had not bean
in the line of te hall, nud wis strongly tom ptad
to tell him so; but, haviog had troublo a fow
days previously with a German Brigndier-
Goneral about some mulberries, and having
hesn wall banten with tho fiat of his sabre for
volunteoring the information that he was n
jnckuss (which I still slaim waos truo), I looked
at the two stnrs on Buruside's sboulders and
#lmply smiled on hiw, and ran on to my gun
with my armful of shells. Durnside, unsuc.
ceasful an he wns, was a genoral favorite with
tho men of the army. Wo all admired the man-
linesa of thoe mon in not trying to whift the
blame for the mistukes of Frodericksburg on to
other shoulders. And whon ho spoke to an
enllsted man he spoke kindly.

THU ALAUOHNTER OF THE INFANTRY.

The afternoon passcs away., One of our
ci.csons, strugk by a shiell, blows up, nnd two
men are blown up with it, A long bolt, made
by our English brothers, did this work, nnd it
ndded to my dislike of all things English. As
tho sun sinks I soe the preparntions of the in-
fantey for the nesnult thet wo have been an-
pouncing to be made, A stall oMeer rides up;
wo censo firing, The smoke clears s litle, 1.
utterly exbausted, throw myscll down on the
boated ground, and watch the doowed men
who are L0 try to carry the line, The charging
oheer ia hoord ; the lino of bluo rushes on; the
rebel plekets, jumplog from thoir rifle pita, rua
for their main line, which Is still ailent, sxcept-
ing the artillery. This (s served rapidly. Oo
koes the line of blue, 1 saw the heads of the
robel Infantry rise above tho sartlworks. I
cnught the glint of thesun on thelr polished
rifle Lurrols. Theo a eloud of swoke nrose;
the mon tumble, some lorward, some baskward
sanistor s cuttivg great gapa in the loe;

and wtill I did not hear the roll of
tho muskotry, Buddenly it burst on me,
mipgled with the rebel yell. The fleld

grows lndistinet with smoke. 1 see riflos
tossed high o alr; wounded men soon
come struggling In from the battle line; fresh
troops pusb burrledly by and a8 they march
forwnrd they disappesr in the smoky baze,
Away off to the right 1 beard the clargiog
sheer of our men; to the left, thelr exultant
bowls, we Il they had hut some succesas.  Tho
woundoed toll us that the works nre vary strong,
and that beyond them thers s agother Hoo!
Night sotiled down, the moon rose, and the
fAght still wopt oni but it fugged. Tho mus-
gelry wns no longer A steady roar, aod we
coubl soe the Nushes of tho rifles through the
emoke, At points the volleys broke out flercely,
then came [n spurts, We moved forward, nud
0ok up a new position under diroction of sotme
etadl oflicar, aod throw up an cartiwork, Then
Ilay down and slept soundly, with the powder-
blackoued twoelve-poundeor divectly over me,

Io the morpiog T ses thal there boas beun
some advonge of the llpe, The Becond Corps
s gnined a listle ground, and wo bear thut
Burnside hos also galoned grouad and caplured
aredoult, Loter wo Lsar that tho rest of the
army has boen badly bandled and bloodily re-
pulsed, The dead lie thickly in front of us,
pluced ln long trenches by thelir comrades,

Our men bad Leen williog to moke an nssault
on theso works ; but none of us were deoolved
with the reports that were ¢irculited through
the army, that Lee's men were not bahiod the
line, We know his mon were there ; but tha in-
fantry were willing to goto the assault and seo
il it were in the power of men to take (he line
from the veternns of tho Northern Vieginin
army, They woro satisfled fthat it was not, nnd
al once fortifled the ground thoy held. Moen
camo into our battery to tulk, sod all said that
the enme faces that pregsed the rile stocks at
Cold Harbor, the same eyes that glored wloug
the sights thore, wore (o ba scen Ly sny surlous
Infantry man who would go near enough to the
rebol line, Ropeatedly 1 now heard mon swear
that they would not again go to tho eharge;
that though they would assnult unkpnown
works, they would mnot wake anothoer
assault on these; that they eould not be
tnken by troops thet wero fagged out and dis-
couraged. Infaptrymen whom we kpow come
[nto our works, and tell us that thele regiments
araalmost annihilatod, eaptaions commanding
Arst loutontnts (o commund, I, surroundoid
by a wronp of artillerymen and felendly in-
fantey, relato tho snd story of the dlsaster that
Lietall the enmp of the "' coffes bollors ™ the day
Lofare, We were nll wujoylug the etary, when a
tall, slendor Infuntey sorgonut aross, lepnod his
bunds on the muzle of his rifle, and with
glorn, solomn eountonanes, impressivoly anld:
"My God, men, whint a arpek reserve brigide
thoge ballvrs would bave mmle for How-
wrd's Eleventh Corps at Chancollorsville!" A
derisivo howl from our group wis taken up by
the men nt the other guos; then, just In good
fellowshilp, our supports yelied, and rlght and
Left ilong tho Hoe for miles wo eould Lionp anr
yell of Inughwer ochond back to us. It wns the
st and Inst time thut tho Christinn warcior
and his herons of Chnucellorsville ware avor
shoered. and thon, not mors than twenty-flve
men koew what thoy wore cheoring abuut,

That alternoon » quartormpoter-sergennt,
gonded to dewperstion by the taunts of us
artilory privates, norvod himeell with whiskey
nod enmo to the battery to dlsplay his courage.
The sharpshiooters hnd attackod us aboat noon
and our works wera hot, I, anugly seated by
my gun, look nt Lhis reprodentntive of the stufr
with all the Intgiae alsliko privates have for
the goldJaced ofoers, I was oven wloked
snough to wiah he would get shot. Mo swag-
grred up and down belilnd the guns, recklves
with whiskoy, and {gonorant of tho dangor.
tolking loudiy. I, with high bonting hewet
lnok eagocly at him, wailting for the jump and
Wowl, Iwasdisnppointed, 1o was hit on the
thront by n alhinrgshootor's bullet. It oraslsdd
thigough tha spino st thio bass of the ln-.unb and
he nelther Jumped nor ho“'l‘-'d""i"",..l': foll on
s bugle dend,

I diseavor that one works ape badly fnfestod
with vermin, nul. bole g |n pead of sloop, 1 sk
our Captnin to 1ot Lay somrade and me sloop
baek ol our bl opy in tho woods. Ho refussd.
8o, when It cgaw durk, we wont without pormis-
slon, 1! i the ahmnees of the battery havipg
W Ca 1o work that nlght. We spread our
Blhnkets on wome pins boughs and sloot sound.
jh, My comrade had been on guard the nlght
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bafors, and wied I awoke In thé morming Tdul
not wako him. 1 gathersd the dead Hmbe ol]
ping tress, built n five, gt wator, and having,
while after water, found a dond man who had n
fall havoradek on him, whieh ¥ ot oftd re-
wolved to have n grand breakfet, Proltod bo-
con stood on (ittle stlcks about tho fire. A rav-
lahing meas A0 n feyle pan. Twogunart eaps
of steang doffen sloimorsd on thesanls, A Hitle
plls of bardtnek was on my jneket, thint wis to
do bty ns n tablacloth, Becak et cendy, Teall:
“Ho, B Droaktnet!™ Ko unawer. Teall ngnln,
No anawer, T wallke pvior to him, shake him,
Alnrmed by the fosl of the man, I hurefedly
Jeek off the blank™. Thers oh his bnek, with
tilm hivnd inon Hiftls pool of Wead, hold by the
rubbier blanket, e vy dosd, Daring tho nieht
nateny bianll had Bt Lilm an top of bis lead, and
he, gloeping soundly, nwoke to Nhd hilmaoll bo-
vorud thee roll esllnand tittan, T sk eoll), nnd 1
krew T had spuot most of the plght under the
wumies blanket with s corpse,  Thils comrade of
minn wis the ouly man I ever bhurled o the
faemv. D oueied Bl benvath tha troe wir slapt
under, and oo tho teank T eat, In rode, sprawl-
frug bettors, “ Tere Hon B
THE IKFANTAY AGAIN ARNT T0 DRATH.

Tha buoglos sound, Weo go to work, Tho
skieminhiera spread ont, and rapidly advanee,
The sullen (nfantey woodily look st the oarth-
wirke (o front of thom. Onward go the skir-
mishors at the ran, and 1o onr groat joy we sen
them swarm over the Hoe of worke thit we
sould not tnke when the robels esisted, We
move forward to the oow Hoe, and Grant, mill
belleving that the army of Northorn YVirginin
hod not weeived, st onee mnde his dispositions
o nssnile the now and stronger line the rebols
lind withdrawn to, Heuvy ¢olumos of troops
marehed by us, Our supports are ohangsd
A resorve I8 bheld by un, We bang awny at the
new lne with onr actillory, saud wre sharply au-
swored, Out of the reserve that is held by us
winlks n Now Hampshire man 1 koow., He
aomed Into tho bittory to ik to mie, and seats
Wimeol! under tha cover of the enrthwork, &0
olosuly that I brush against himas T work in
and out londing the gun, Ho has nover been In
A feht, 8 oagor, bupoy, confident of comins
out mll rlght. I tell him thst after bo has
chnrgod the earthworks that wo are wvainly
endoavoring to batter down, ho will not beso
keon lor aoother fght. This wisdom 1 drap
into bis ear in bits, we I jump awny from the
muzale of my Napoleon. He rises, holds out
his hnod to me, I wring It warmly, and shoul-
doring bis rlllo be roturne to the resarve.
About threa o'clock the infantry move forward
to e charege, the reserve goes jo, o spirithss
nssault mado by famished, discournged men.
nnd wo are bloodily repuised with frightfal
slnughter. Noxt doy while bunting in the bos-
pitale for somn of our wounded, for whom
Isttors bad come, 1 saw my New Hampshire
friend: » long raking wound (o the lorearm,
n hole lo his thigh, & third shot on the jaws
broaking tho lower one, knocking out o hand-
tul of tecth, and cutting off a part of Lis tougue.
all lpuripg him so thet be could pot moan
oven. I stood by his eot, talked to him encoar-
neingly ¢ but he could not answer; simoply
looked at me with dauntless eypes, out of n
shapeless nco. T could not undorstand how he
was Lo live, nud loft bim, as 1 supposed, to die.
My astoplshment was gront two years aftor, to
be accosted with " Hillo, Frank 1" by this, as 1
supposed, coruse, ae I alighted from n staxe
coach st a botel on the Kearsarge Mountain,

Onn of my Iriends, a Concord, N. H., man, be-
loping to an infantry regiment, wis discharged
s n private, and was on Lis way to Washington
for A commission, honestly won by rescuinga
battle fng, under n withering fro of sharp-
shooturs and piokets, from whero it had been
dropped by the bearer whon he fell dond while
rotreating on the bloody Geld of Cold Harpor
He stops in tho battery, nod, erawling under my
gun, he Les ikiog to me, 1 sk permisslon to
Qo back to a little stresm of water with him, and
nsnist at the tollet of my friend, Getting it 1
tuke o water bucket aud my koopsack, and we
buarry across the open and loto the shelter of
the woods, Ho washes, and while washing 1
biupt wy scauty wardrobe for finery, Ifluda
puper shirt collar, 8 handkerobie! and a clenn
shirt nlen a nnrrow black gilk pneektie. He hus
npale of clean pants and some stockings. 1
fall heir to his old clothes; he to my new ones,
We make him look docont. Agoin we lie In the
shinde nnd tulk loviegly of the trout stronws of
Berkshire, and of tho bappy thines wo have had
hunting rabbits and fehilog on Greylock. Jump-
lng up, he empties his Lall-Allad haveranek luto
mine, culling nttontion o a large plese of ot
pork ns It slides downward luto my hard tack.
Than throwing himsell down on his breast, lis
lnughs ot the escapos he has had, and he kicks
up his logs. The well-known thud of a bullt
gotting howme In human Gesh—a sharp ery of
palo—and then, * My God! I am ruloed!”

1 aut off Lis boot, and eently removed his
stocking, Thit was nlready sonked with blood,
and there in my hand wns his shatterod foot,
wtruck on the bewl with nn ounee ball, It tore
longthways through, coming out ot the second
toe, which hung by u bit of ykin mepely, This
I touched with my knifo binde, and it foll off.
Tenderly T wrappod tho foot in an oldslict, and
then tnstenod back to the guns to tell my com-
rades that my Irivnd wius lying by the water
budly woundoed, Three of them get leave to
help me to the bospital with him, We place
bim on wy gray blunket: onch takos a corper
and wo enrry bim off. his hopes ruined, his
ambition gone, The pain must lhave besn
dreadful, but he nevar winoed, Ho simply
sald, " I am out of luck to-day.” The wound
wils serious in the bot woather, I, standine Ly,
saw tho surgoeons proba for bits of stooking and
lonther, nud, soelpg thnt his log was not to be
cul off, Tlefthilm lying thore under the nflucnce
of ehloroform, never to soa him sgain,

A& SIGHT MOVEMBNT,

We march somewhors ot night. The rond Is
lned with elecpiog Infanty, 1 am bungry. It
sedms now thiot I was nlways hungry. Meon to
thie laft ul us, 1o the glght of us, liv ne though
deindithey sloep sosoundly ;but thulr hnversscks
are not to be seon. Thoy, T know by tho tat-
tered garments and thele worn facos, are vot-
wrans, who kuow enough to hilde thoie haver-
sacks whan thay slesp on roads, We come on
i hoavy double line of sleeping mon, who look
g ithey bl sloply openod ranks and then
fell over asloop—n full pogiment, 1 judsod
from thelr number, I soon rocogulos thom ne
ninety duys' wen fea Oblo, Thelr full haver-
sieks stood at thele heads, Our battory wis not
encumbered with baggnge, Our knapsacks
were smpty, Wickedly we all ‘waent to plundee-
g the ninsty doys' men ns they slopr, Wo
Hited olir havorsacks, Qllud our kKnopsncks, and
every mun of us had a spare linvorsack: filed
with looml, hanging on the guns or enlssons, At
the tmo Dthought it néapltal joke on the Olio
mmlt uow I think that thoso Mol word vory
hungry before they @ot nuythiug tw eat, They
wust have painful recolivetions of the nlght
mareh of some of the Seeond Corps’ Ardilors,

Wo puss ground whors thers was Mghting
yeatondny ovoning, nnd in a fepse eorner T soo n
line sorgeant. His lace is bleody, stalned with
the blogd that hns cozed feom undor o bundngs
made of an old shirt wlewvs, tightly bound
around Wls syes, Dy bl sldy sat o littdoe deiam-
mor boy, with unstrung drwmw, and tho sticks
put up standing on the ground bhafore him,

The museular form of the sargeant wis Lent
forwned, hils ehin ronting on hin handa, by
wlbows on liis knocs,  His Ngies convays toyNin
the Imprassion of utter hopeleasnesa; 01 the
swmnll drwmmor looks up tho rond, t :
the rond, with anxlous gaze, 1 st
and sk, " What 8 the matter 3
dp, with lis blua eyes Miled w Wth ténre. anid Fays,
"o ls my father, Both 1 e woiwiro blindad
and his nose smashed, on (e plekot lioas this
morning
don't koaw whegn thy hospitale are,” I hur-
riodly paiutlathe digsotion of samn haspitats
Tenwin the geay light a8 wo marchod, Tho
two rlas up and walk slowly off, the son lending
Tris Whedodd Batlior 10 the operating tbile—and I
Linston an,

Bome siragiglord, with tho rod aross on thelr
cps, nre passed, aod we are sutiafiod that wo
nroon the lapking move again, Wae get Into o
thickly wooded country, and without warnlog
the mon In evay burst lrom cover, and are on

ann down
4D W Instant
The boy looks

L nw Wiitug for an ambuianes, 1|

I

us. Thoro was some sharp flzhting hers, nnd
wo ot decidudly the worst of It being drivon
tnok Beyond the Jerusilem Munk Rowd, A
wroup of srtillerymen, noma of them woundod,
dofmo down the line. They t1d us that thelr
battery had boon lost, nnd that the infantry
nonr thom hind lost severely—=many prisonnsra
livltig taken<but were then holding thelre
gronnd, omd had eonnected with tha Bisth
Corps, Wo liold the grownd, sleop on (1, and
tha next morning again push on In column, to
o nggnin mnwngoly attoked by the robele in
farde, wnd ngaln Badly handbsd, loning mors
wunnand many prinonces.  The conntey wis so
denacty wondet that T eanld she bt littls of this
fleliting. I slmply sponesd and rnmmad And
Tooked mhead fnto Ui forest, expoeting to Bs hit
by ehnrpshootara’ bnlls ot any Instint,. Not bes
Ing of tha apinfon tHHt . Napolenn gun wias n
tood Lo elone forosts, T took bt Lietle interost In
this Maht, thintklneg thnt i wis atelotly o ' doueh -
boy" nfale. Next morning wa push oo ngnin
el woon reanh the Woldon Raliroaid, Thero wo
ot whilpoed pond (L bark,

T wirk tulkioe to some prisonses nnd swapping
for totusson, and wis told that (0 was THIHS corps
thnt lisd beon so pursistont in thele attoutions
to us. The peisonses wors foclinsd 1o boast
nboutonn of thelr eorps hnndling two of our
ernok corgm. One long, dangling eracker, with
@ broad dorisive grin on his fues, whileh dis-
played his long whamsm-stalnnd taeth, anid to
ma: “Bay, sonay, did you clover-leat eliaps get
Whollytul 3 T assured bim wo had poom for
more, wherent be grinued and marelicd off to
the rear with his comendos,

THE STUFF THAT WAL WARTES,

Wo bhalt near & fleld hosvital, under aomn
pines, and [wilk ovor to the oparitine iy, A
youni Captain walks up.  His ahict wis pullod
oo, displaying o small hole In hie side below
the ribs. Mo lay on tho table temporarily dead
with ohloroform. The surgeons probed, and
looking nt their probws sliook their honds. Hoe
wits plaocd [n the shinde of n tree on the ground.
Whien he eame to Leaw him glve o quick start,
nnd hoard him eny, " 1s that o ¥ whon told he
hud to die. 1 Inyin the shade, and while our
Liorsos wto out of thale noss bagas I watchiod the
Captain die. Whon our battary movod he was
nlmost gane, He hoad vever flinchod. naver
sroancd ; but steadily had bo chowed plug to-
lweoo, walting for death that had oo tercors for
asoldier, to some and raliove him of onin,

That oleht & battory of United Btates artil-
lery, all of whose eolisted men wero Ieish, n
quirrslsomme set, who squabblod sround their
cnmp Bres, comped nonr us.  Lookiog at them,
I sow u tall Lisutenant, who looked lko n gon-
Uoman, aud who, after sseing that the batery
wiis in shape, and the horses ted, had & Dre
bullt for himself back of the gans, 1 was eom-
paring this gentleman to our serub offlcers,
whon Isaw bhim drink out of & canteon, and
thon wipe bis mouth on a white handkerohlief.
Thitstily wonderiog what he bad in bis can-
wan, I watched him, and he agaln dravk, and
woon deank agnin.  Then, soreading  his
biankets, he placod his canteen under his hoad
and slopt. 1 wanted that canteon, and Intended
to steal it if posaible, Bo T sat on & gun teail
and watchod bim. T woas disgusted to see an
Iriah sergeant walk slowly up to the sleeping
oflieer, gently ralse his hand, slip out bis can-
tenn, nod slip In anothor one: then, plekiog up
his prize, ho walkod off to the mon's fire,
drank. and togsed the captecn to the men.
They drank, aud the last one tossed the now
wnpty vessel away. Beclog that I was cheated,
astually cheated, out of my whiskey, I wrnpped
my blapket around mo and slopt the eleep of
ludignaot virtue,

DIEAPPOINTED OF A RERKL CHARGE.

We go into battery belind s rude line of
earthworks, Bullets whistie thickly ovor us, a
few eanister now and then reacl us. Ope of
our sergeants gets lils shinbone smashed by
one of thcee, and he |s taken to the rear, Every
now and then an artilloryman gives a jump, or
falla dead, 1he bullets got thicker and I rise
up, and, unhooking my aponge stafl. nm just
ready. when I hoar the command, " commonso
ficing!" 'The rebel plckots rise up, and the
lmam of the bullets Is now a steady, donse hum,
I sorve the gun rapidly. 1 soen charge is to be
mwinde on ua,  Bevernl rebel batteries converge
thule fire, and it wots decidedly lively In the
works, Joyfully I serve the twelve-pounder, as
I think bow wae will lay the men o gray in
winrows when thoy et within canlstor range,
I mutter to myself, ** you will now got o taste of
what It i to assault earthworks, You will now
find that aesaulting and defending are entirely
liforont thiogs, my Joloules.” The rebol
skirmishers rush out ln a cloud, As thoy ad-
vapee, thelr pickets joio them. Oor plckota
omo running in,  Nimbly thele lino of battle
i ps over the works, aud, with tattered batltle
flige unfuriod, they como on.  Tiuwe Haerce rebel
chnrging yell flils the alr, and savagely is it an-
swered by tho Union ¢hiser. We bhowl as the
cnso shot exploda in the fnee of the advancing
llne, My blood boils with the grandest excite-
ment konown to the artilloryman, that of mosting
and repelling a desperate chinrgo, The spongo
stafl was as light a3 o ponholder in my hands.
[ram bome the lomnds with vim, nodding to No,
3 w thumb the wemt perfectly, I refuse Lo
sponge, and os the fest case of cunlstor Is
rammed home, I gase at the advioecing lune to
soi the gap It will cut, my eyes aver to the front.
1 soe the line of gray coolly [ace about, run back
to their works. and lalsurely elimb over and
disappear. What did they waot ? Our gunner.
loaping over the pleco, looks ot me with eyes
wide open with astonlshment. He says pro-
fanely, " Well, I'll be damued,” Not doubting
the truth of Lis stetemoent, I answer, * Bo will
L' Aod leaning ngniust the head log, I Idly
plek at the bark and look curlously at the Con-
federaty onrthworks, wonderlng o an almloss
way what the sllly movemeont moant, Iam re-
ealled to mysell by a sbharpsliooter's bullst
whizzing past wy oar 8o closely thut I felt the
wind, I ralsomyvcap to the chiap who I know
in watching me through the telescope of his
rifle, and drop down,

THE BEHEADID GUNNER,

Tha Colorn mortnrs, that T liave lost alght of
sindg Cold Harbor, are again browelit Into ser-
vive, and nlgltly the sholls could be tollowed by
flery eurves, Home, owing to) defective fusos,
burst high In the ale: others sank behind the
rabiel earthwiarks, Lowor down, tho shalls from
vanuon rushed to il fro, theie fusos brightly
buraning. 8o we velvates enjoyed plghtly n reg-
ular Fourth of July ol Areworks. Aftor dark
wa woulld eeawl up on the works nnd smoke our
vipes, Bomo battery would swonerially bo alowly
working, The Coliorns Kept up tholr linrmlesa
firing, Tha plokets woubl shioot, and wo would
enjoy itally One plenasnt night a group of us
were lying on the ground outsids of thd works,
Our gunoer lay above us on'the works, He was
on hissido, bis bend resting on his arm. Weo
are  mnoking, tnlking of tha ovents of
the day, of tho mistukes of the eam-
pign, and fioally the talic drifted off Into
homu mattors, ns it nlvays did, Bome weroe talk-
Ing of the beautiful Oliio, others of tio Hudson
and the Mobawk, Thn nover eonslng hum of a
yast army I8 {y tho air, snd wondd to lt, A
burning shely loaves the robel battery that wo
had beon paying atention to that day. It
'"‘“{‘"". higher and highoer, then deaconds on
the nwn ourve, Tho range Is gond, Soma of
Vs roll nalde, othors deop Into tho diteh, T,

vonfldont it will poss ovoer me, e still and watel |

i, and when too Into T eoo that It moant Luwi-
ness, I fatten mysolf, Tha sholl explodis
dipectly over ma, A voles comen out of thoe
darkness of the works: " Aroany of yon hurt
out thera? *““Nol" was thoe answer. " Come
" And o ohediones to the eommnud wao
allimb aver, amil thers, By the sl of the gun hin
Lodn many battles, Iny the beadleas

hnd wlglitiy
tednk of tho Lest guiner of Napoleon guns that
1 havo ever seen, The blood spouted In tor-
rents from bis nock. Thoeo wera littho strips of
siin and sealp with hair on banghig fringe-
lika to his neck. s Lroins were soattorad

| aronnd, some on the gun, somo on tho greound,

Semted around our Apes I by honrd the in-
telllgent men of a batlery or roglment polot out
tha wonk poluts of a cumpalgn, the eausos thai
wonld probubly ereata fuilure, the neglect of
opportuaity, unid thelr remarks woro faly and
trus, Many n time have I heard tha mon ln-
man *%s molitisal nesvasity that controlled all

promotion from the ranks, rogrot the ple-
hendod pridn of West Point, and sarnestly wish
for & Geadeal-ln-Chiel who had brajos enough
Lo tuke tadent from the ranks, or from the eap-
tnins and lodtonants, and make scommandors
of them,

A PRIVATR'S TOTOHNY OF THE TIHUR USE oOF

FIELD ARTILLENY,

I fiemly holleva that thero whs not a gonoral
ofMieor in elthor army that understood the uss
of artillorv, They know how to mass it totry
to produde nome effect with It to handls it s
thoy were tanghit Trom Books It should be lan-
died, Dut 1 tover eaw or bhonrd of o elilof of
artillery who really understood the nem. 11 the
armies nro not lntronohed it 1s the docisive
arm of the service,  With AL, proporly handled,
batiles that nea nlmost lost ean be gained. With
it, tmproperly Wandlad, battles thnt are won
ean Lo lost, Thers wors many priviates in the
Potomne Aviny who know more of netillory than
the oflleers, and wo all Joasthisd 1o soo leht
srtiliory put to do the woric of a shoval n bat-
tering down sarthworka, Wo who served the
Nupoleon guns when tho Hnes of gray ehinrgnad
kuew Just what n gun eould do, Woe who rodo
on the limber and ealsson chests, whille moving
rapidly undior Bee, kuaw tho 8l leht dangoer thers
wnk af hedng bit by hostile balls,

The battle of Gettysburg will serve to Hins-
trate my monning, IE 16 pald thint the Confod-
eriite Chilef of Artillery, Armatrons, 1think, in-
tended to sond the artillery Intothe dhargo with
Longstreot's corps,  But hie wisoly dhooged hila
niind and keopt it oat, With rifles, Instoad of
amooth-bore muskets, In the haods of ¢ool in-
fnotry, artillery eannot go with a charging
eolumn. No longer cnn one hundread guns
hend a column, o8 Nopoleon formed Moacdon-
ald's column ot Wogrnm, But Jt us suppose
thnt Armstrong had massod but sixty guns; un-
der covar of the woods, nnd when Longstreet's
oorps moved forwnred on their despernto clinrgoe
ho had watchied the advaneing column, nnd
Aucing that it wus to succoed, ns itdid, inbronk-
ingeour luelie had advanced st the full run ; that
two batterics of thicty guue ench, fully mapned
nnd ably ofMoored, hnd rushed to the front of
thulr oxbuusted Infuutry, aod hoad tuken posi-
tion on the rldge, not in lne for tho ne-
vidental position of Mende's men to enfilode,
but hnd swung one-hall into ling oo * action
left," the otber joto line on “action right,”
what would have been the result? Ask sny
man of the Hecond Corps who wnes in that battlo
what would have beou the result. If sixty or
oven forty guns had opened on the Beeond
Corps with cannister, the men could not have
fuced It, They would boave peen driven (rom
the fleld or nnnibilated, nnd wo woulil have lost
tho buttls of Gottysburg, nnd the Sowlbern Con-
fodornoy would t-duy be an secomplished fuot,
Infautry charging whore the oncmy hns no
varthworks should nlways be followoed by aetil-
lery, Itsliould be pushed to the front under
the cover of the smoke, and then it would speoed-
ily deolde tho result,

Qaly onoe can I remember of un Intelligent
uso boing made of artillery on elther side, nnd
thot wis ot Chanselloreville by Gen, Pleasouton.
With s fow guns, without any lunfantry sup-
port, ho broke the clwrgo of the best body of
mea who ovor fortuned a corps, I aclaim that
Stonowall Jnekson's corps was the best infantey
that bas ever murchiod on the earth, They,
Nughold with the sucesss of ariving the Elevanth
Corps from theie stnoked muskets and lagor
beor kegs, rushed on Pleasonton, who, with great
diMeulty andthe loss of & regimiont, had goined
timeto mupss a fow guns. The result was, us
all artillory men knew It must be, that Jaek-
son's gorps could not adyvancs {n the fuoce of tho
fire, They were driven from tho field, Plens-
onton saved Hookor'sarmy!

No; our Generals did not know how to ase
artillery. They did know liow to push infantry
to murderous nesaults agalnst earthworks, and
they did it, and our country went Into mourn-
ing after each senscloss and wastoful nssault,

A WOLD FOR THE BANITARY COMMISAION,

Early ono morning the order came for us to
draw out of our works, Instantly I koow that
another finnk movement was to be mudo, and
that the Second Corps, ns usunl, wns to make it,
[ suddenly mado up my mind to elalm my dis-
shurge, that I shiould have bad at Cold Harbor,
and to goto Washibgton for a commission in
the United States Artillery. Bo 1 olalmed the
discharge, Getting It 1 shouldered my knap-
sack and marchod wearily offtoward Clty Polot
I had to rest frequently, anid once rested under
n bush, Hore agreat yollow sunke glided up
to me, coiled himsolf, und looked at me, Weuk
with impending trplius, falnt, ured. I sat look-
Ing at tho snake until I beoame afrald of him.
Then I aroso and killed him. 1did not know
ot tho time what an mpression it had made on
me o my weakened condition, but for yonrs
aftar my nightmares wore always of that snake,

At City Foint I found some well-fod
Sanitary Commisalon agents. One of “these,
on my urgent representation thnt I was slarv-
ing nnd almost dead with dysentery, guve me
oggs, ton In the leal; brend, n bottle of French
brandy, and o bhandfal of loaf sugar. 1 havo
forgotten just what T got from him s a charity.
I know [t wio the first decont meal I had bhad
for weeks, Loooked it on the bank of the James
and feasted, Always before I hnd poked fun at
the Commlssion, but never after that did 1 like
to hear o word snld agalnst them, They may
bava lied, cheatod, stolon; but thers always
loomed up in my mina tire pleture of n wonk,
mick boy, ecoking stalittls fre on the bank of
the James River, und oating n good learty
moal, and drinking brandy toddy out of n Un
sup, nnd 1 forgnve themn all possible offcnces
and weaknesses,

Arvived in Washington, I hung for ten days
in tho balanes of life nnd death, was recrented
by n mother's love and care, then was stripped,
exnminod, and colisted as A private luto the
Unitod Btatos sarvies, and Nfteen minutes nf-
terward was promoted from the mnks to be
socond lioutenant of the Fourth Unlted States
Artillory, Whoen the war ended 1 rosigned
Irom this regimont, 19 years ald, with the bravot
rank of captnin. Fuase Wingwsox

The Bose that Grew by the Sen,
Fiom n srodling one day diopped
iy & hoedliss hand,
A Toke Bnring up near the soa,
With BLe roots i sand |
Aisl the dvligate listle Auwer,
Nursed by wemnest wilid,
!l'-'-'u-- i e e AULY rare
Tull gathered by w clijd,

Then the babe. 8 wan ity woint
With m garden rose,

Prosscd the petals of the Nower
Vo fie dainty tos

PO B s e e ald,
Lk ifge up 46 iy

AL ey dear. | malle reply,
Flie rowe grvw Ly g sl
Tos ddow was the eloml s mist

Hangding wer the thain,

Atk the LAtter sall sd st ay
Wos all it bad vor riun

Eoinll wonder tint Lt sweets ar
b it i bidm 1]

When o nimny geoun slurme
Llave o'wr It Lotie bigd crussod
Awinl Cruclty ta UChlnn,

It ta wall known that moat of the elyilized
natlons whileh have diplomatis ar commorehil
relations with China maintndn Consalior ' Courts
Inthst country, for the trial of suily of thelr
own oltlzena ne may e aecusgsd of erima thiors,
The notessity of Keoping vy thess teibunnls
has lntely  Doen  questlonosd, 1t his oot suld
that tho bacbarity of the Clidues s eriminal eole
wns a0 mitlgated, and the sdmdulsteation of
Justide was ko Improved, thnt forelguers n:lght
waduly sutundt Whele Hbarty and lives 16 pativn
surisdivtiou, This provesition has been gravely
nrguod bufare the Totermabionnt Assoointion for
tho Codthontion of tho Law of Natfons, nnd hine
nlso beon supported by many Luropoan oMeers
who hiave acyuleed distinetion: T tho Ohinese
clvil serviee, A rocont eelmiual ease in Chinn,
however, suggests quite n diMeront condlusion

In IRT7 tho Chilnsse iniporial brmy reson-
auerad sastern Turkesian from Yakoob Do,
the colshrated soversign of Kashigar, who, by
his willitney prowoss and politioal ubility, had
risen In ton yours Lo be the groat Mohsmmedan
chisf of Contral Asia, Among the captives
taken by tho Chinose oo \le occasion of Lis

downfall were n numbor of his rolatives, ot
whom four now survive—thres soos, nged 14
10, whd 6 yones, rospoectively, and ono grund.
son, aged 5. Theso childron wera found to by
gulltloan of any slineo in the trensanuhin doe
slens lmpatod to thele paranta, The Tudisinl
Commissioner of the provines aof Kan Suy
bofora whom they wire triod a fow monihe nqo.
oxpreasly roporta this 10 be the fact, Yot he
rocommands the Bmporor to inflist unnn them
tho nwlil sentonse whioh the Chinass law fm.
powos on tnnosont offspring, ne atated iy the
followinge parageanh feoam bis lottae

Inihe Irnnrrlirnm-. Yakool Bon's sons Mt Kot Vinw
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Lo Ehee Aner rOwnonn, Lo Dt o me Rhayos 1o e sobdic gy,

This uteacious recommandation hng bevn g
proved, nnd the Chinese correspondent of the
London Times snys tho sontenco will b oneelod
ott. It humanity imposes any obligntion ugig
diplomntio represontatives, It would seom that
i case of these weotehed youths demnnde the
most oarnest romonstrancs on the part of overy
fursien Mintster ot Pokine  As long ne wuch
legalisod barbnrity is possible in China, the
outsido world will never consout to on abirogn-
tion of tho tronty priviloges of consulur courts,
It doss not like the eivilisation, howavor old,
which maima and onslaves chilldren lor boing
thie sons of their fathers,

SOME NEW ROOKS,

The Buddhist Saviear of the Fust.

Only rocontly hns an aceount, at onee an.
thentio, ndeguate, and popular, of Guutimn, tha
toacher of a lofty ind benlgnant gospel, which,
nt thin day, counts umong s votaries ore
than o thiled of the edeth's denieons, boin nee
vessiblo to Eoglish renders, Flvo yonurs ago,
hawaver, Dr, Bamuel Denl, Trofossor of Chiness
in London University, published a suoeinet
nhrentive of the Hindu ovangellst's life, under
the title of ™ The Rowmiontie Riktory of Baddhn'
Atout the pnme thnie ho was charged with the
pditiog of the Duddbist eanonleal seriptures,
whileli, einbodiod In o gerles of two thicurand
volumes, hind been presented to England by the
Jupanese Gover ument, e ls sow propnrivg &
compendious report of the po-enlled Trivitaks,
o triple buaket of ¢tlifes, vitual, and plillosopliy,
Happlly weshall not need to await the Trnit of his
abord 1o order to dispel the nuomaly boiwoen
tho sagernese of Foglish-apenking proples to
canvert the beathen aod thelr profound igno-
rance of all religlons execpt thelr own, wold
ecapecially of that grent Aryun Taith which pro-
rents w0 many close and curlous paraileis Lo
Christlanity. Tus fuwetion of vloguent, symauas
thetle Interpretation, which acholars hnd uage
locted, hns beon undertnkon by & poet, niulthe
story of Buddha will now Lo read by thousundey
Ly whom a ecitical exposition might huve hoen
passsd unhoaded. We reler, of conrae, Lo the
remarkable eple poem oalled The Light of Asia,
written by Mr. Enwiy Ausono from the polol
of view of an Tndian Buddhist, and of wlile) ne
American edition is nunounced by Mossrs
Roberts Brothers,

Why Mr. Arnold’s esrller studies should Love
tuken the direction of the Hindu phillosoplies,
and of thelr consummate blossom in the
Budduist falth, s intlligible enough whon we
conslder that he spent some seven yours s
India ns the president of n college at Pooos
But it s surprising that a journalis, plunged
in the most exncting and exhausting of yoos
tions, should have fonnd time or will to com
tinuo his resenrches: and our astonishmoent i
belghtened when wo Nnd the nequisitions of
loarning nod Industry not only fused und or-
ganized (n lueld nareative, but that narrative
embroldersd with an nrtist's folicity, (Hlumined
with & poot's lancy, and cast in the rythmie
flow of splendid verse, A dosign of such srope
and difMculty would tax the unoxpended
energies of an unburdened life, and grave
shorteomings In exesution would havo beem
pardoned In s work to which an anlelsured au-
thor gave, not all the strongth it asked, bt all
ho eould command. There Is no oeension, hows-
pver, for such extrinsie conslderations, or for
apology of any kind ln " The Light of Asia
Mr. Arnold has mude an eplo poom whose
baauty I8 ita own vouchor, and whope lossons
are commendod with a swoeotnoss such as
Siduey contemplated when he likeoved &
poot's winning ministrations to a modicine of
ehorries. How patiently aond happlly the lures
nelinme has boen somprasad wo shall loays the
render to judge from a sorlos of citntions which,
ot the same time, iHustrute the author's various
powsrs, nnd exhibit in outline the eapital slnges
of Gautama's life and ministry, Wo will mere-
Iy pramiss that while the ebghth and eoncluding
book in essentially didectie, aiming o furma-
inte the philesoplie and ethionl dodrines
ol the Buddhist system, the Ilrst wsoves
books are primarily and maioly noreitives
reeiting with admilsuble fréshness and sime
plicity the story of the hero pringe who hes
given light and eonifort to one-hall of Asin, o
all this part of lils work the nuthor weinste
dscharge the function af the tnlg weayver (o the
most stratghtforward nnd effective fusliion, tod
therefors, although ghimpses of fhir, stenge
Inndscapes, transcripta of qualint, far-off mune
nots, bursts of lyrie joy or tenderneas, and evon
nugust musings or gentle gomilies, wre nok
wanting, these are thie only episades or Kecos-
sories subordinate to the artistie conditions of &
central eple purposs.  We shouold fiod it Lird to

name ancther mmong eontemupornry rlogurs
who oan at once nequit bimsell so deftly e
short flights and yet remainso long npon the
wing, Itis very seldom that the power of faclle
seltssurrender to tennsitory moods Lins Leem
cojoined with the capucity of svolving nocos
lhinront, symmetrioal, mnjestie preformin

Mr. Arnold tells ua io bis prolaca thut Lo ine
mod ol more thnn ans passage in the povoved

nirratives, Luthe doss pot mentlon whsthor e

prefera the uutlioriiy of the Clogtlose vyiun;
fixed by the great eouncll held umiler Koig
Asokin about 200 I, L and whideh opugie to
Roddbism muely sieh o eolation as the el
ol N o Chelstianlty, or the somewhat (il
surhidurees embreaced L the Thibetan ordt L]

cunot, dutermined o ncouncll bebd in hoshe

e whont the Beginning of the Chrls s ora
Both of thivan eotlnietlons, however, wre w0l W@
sulstantinlly ugree in the logends recarling

thie Llrth of Buddboe with which the oo

peng, The parity of the exteaordinney nod
mirieulous elroumstancos widel attondao | e
avent with those which precedind or wed
Chirlsl's nmivity hns oftan boen pen il
Phus, Gawaomn wias salid to have Iy
uttnined’ the pogledtion ol boelng in L]
lighest of the hepvans: novertlinlss L wis
#0 movisd by the weetohiod  eomdition L i
wntiklind and of Wl sontient @fentins (1}
by th foree of Jis oxcmnding Lova B ot Hiore
took wpon him the forme of man, b ceder ol
e it save the worlil,. Ha eliose 1« lile

ofirthly mothor the wifo of the King of gt

vasiu, nr ] Mayva whio was hopeofosth b wn
1% the " Holy Mothier Miyiatt Mo weis ) il
wid ondy ot nnd e ws Immnentately on
wividid In thoe Chilnves et I Wi
venruation the desorigmion o thn
8 thus lteradly transinted Thn H t
fewrendod doto the  womb'™  Wae !
wiher that oo tha dpy of 1 -
arthe the hoavens slhions with
ad thy eneth guaivered  swwhiale ot a
vz ““Posduy Babidha 1 born
dve oy and pooame, b gl bttt
irknoss: and sight Wilio eves of 1
Nnin, meethonts, feom far count [ ..'I
i tothe nowly boen. and Ythe h t wh
f Sintoun by Lak il
ot el Dl ol e -
Thwrmody bl gon tls » [
ST B b the artons o A 3 d
& wagpopatdn howl un {hw
Wi, el sk h P U 3
PR s, tasd sy i e
v Ao Johlas au pealugistondg of 1 | find
TRV TR 1 O T S UTETHETY IO (O e
Kinag of Moghadbn, wheoo wns dvised 1o send o
PEIny L) destroy e oLl ihnt woulil B 8

Universil moonareh, Dingity, we loarn that the
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